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not be able to see a hundredth part of what
you should see, in the little time that you
will have to give to your voyage. I regret
your departure. I will say that you have
done well to take advantage of the oppor-
tunity to see Rome. There remains only
the question of damages due me, which I
pray you to keep in mind. I hope that you
think of it sometimes. There is not a beau-
tiful place which I have seen, without regret-
ting my inability to associate you with it in
my memory. Good-by, dear friend; write
to me often, a few lines only; enjoy your-
self well and come back in good condition.
Good-by.

CCLXI.

PARIS, May 20, 1863.

DEAR friend, I write to you with an
abominable grippe. For a fortnight I have
been coughing instead of sleeping. The
only remedy is to take laudanum, and this
gives me headache. In brief, I feel weak and
like going to the devil. I hope it is not the
same with you. I think I have told you to the Vatican. See, at the Capi-
